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THIS EASY WAY TEACHES P/M'O 
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l« you want to quickly loarn how to play the 
piano. ..if you want to play song hits, waltzes, 
irchos, hymns, two steps, red hot numbers 
and western songs like "Don't Fence Me In". •• 
here's amazing news. 




You May 

Play Any Song in JO Days 

Without Being Able to Read a Note! 

Now at (act Mr Dave Minor has perfected a wonderfully easy 
pUy-by-tiu piano course- that mini tcacli you piano playing in 
nniv ID dayi or no cow. No scales, nu long exerci.es. You scan 
playing Kings from the first lesson, and so soon it's amazing . . 
you're playing the piano surprisingly well. Mr Minor's sensation- 
ally successful home instruction course is complete. It contains 
all the pictures, all the instruction, everything you need. The 
complete course sent lor your inspection, trial and approval. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Make This Conclusive 10-Day Test 

Fill in iHc coupon and* mail ir today Send 
no money Whtn Dave Minor", plar-by- 
ar piano i™»«c arrive* |iut deposit Si 49 
plus postage through posiinin There is 
nothing more 10 pay In»pt<t four course 
carefully. *« bow simple ,ct thorough n is Follow it for wn days 
Then, if" you aren t actually playing the piano and pun/KUj H weM, il you 
■rent entirety sjiishid and Ji lighted wuh iouc dmon;". tecum the 
course and pet unit tmmey Kwk Putin playing is more popular man 
ever DONT WAIT BUT WRITE TODAY' If jou act no* .ou will 
nectve (Without extra cost) the wonderful, htg 72-pag- Dav* Minor 
fimo sons hnoW of W ;on#> vou quick!' Itarn tn play th. Dave Minor 
plavby-eai method ut m-mcy hack Get in on this 2 FOR I OFFER 
NOW.bceauw it may be withdrawn at any time due to present conditions 

r\A\/r Miuno Dept. 52J - 230 East ° nl ° Slreo ' 
PAVE MINOR Chicago n. Illinois 




NO LONG HOURS 

PRACTICING SCALES. 

OR EXERCISES .. 

PLAYSONGS 
FIRST PAY 



DAVE MINORS SONG BOOK 

Act now ,irkl get. in addition to Dave Minor's 
famous Complete Home Course that teaches 
piano pLyim: quickly without music, his won- 
derful new ~2-pjtge song book of 50 songs you 
quukly learn to play the Dave Minor Way 
Mail lin coupon below 



JUST FILL IN AND MAIL NOW 



DAVE MINOR. Depl. 52-d 

230 East Ohio 51., Chicago 1 1, III 

Send your tomplcfr Pla>-bv-Ear" Course of 
1% Icswmu Also 'J-ni/n- Tun 5au Boo* " no 
■dMllHHwlOM HI [-.,«> .|»ph«( O D poUU? 
on arrival on yom positive jtuanntcv I rnai n- 
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A COMIC MAGAZINE FOR ALL THE FAMILY" 
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WELCOME HOME, 

OGDEN WHITNEY/ 

HELLO, FANS! Big Shot Comics is happy to announce the return of 
OGDEN WHITNEY to its fine art staff. After drawing SKYMAN for four 
years, Ogden enlisted in the U. S. Army. Now, back from the Pacific War 
Zone with a chestful of campaign ribbons and an honorable discharge, Ogden 
has settled down to the task of offering our readers the finest quality in comic 
strip entertainment. We are sure all of you will join us in saying, "WELCOME 
HOME, OGDEN WHITNEY." 
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MISS DUGAN- WOULD YOU M|Mt 
WALKING AROUND A 8'T 30 
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Squire Kingsman Comes To Propose 



By MART BAILEY 



PADDY DOYLE, The Dublin Terror, and 
Jamie Cuthbert, who hoped some day to be the 
Heavyweight Boxing Champion of the British 
Empire, leaned on their spades to watch the red- 
coated horseman galloping towards them over 
the greening meadow. The stone wall was a 
five-foot jump, but the magnificent black stallion 
took it with scarcely a change of gait For an 
instant the horse appeared about to stumble in 
the furrowed earth on the other side of the wall. 
The rider pulled him up, however, and man and 
beast continued the ; r gallop with the grace of a 
team of ballet dancers. 

Jamie whistled. "He rides like the Devil him- 
self!"* 

"Faith and it's no wonder!" said The Dublin 
Terror, a scowl darkening his fist-mashed face. 
"It is the Devil himself!" 

Jamie spat disgustedly in the direction of the 
approaching horseman. It was the long-legged 
snake, Squire Kingsman. * 

In addition to being the best pistol shot and 
swordsman in His Majesty's colonies, the Squire 
obviously was an excellent horseman. And on 
tfiis" bright March morning he rode with studied 
skill, because he knew that young Dorothy Hol- 
liday was watching from her window in the great 
red brick house. Squire Kingsman was on his 
way to propose marriage to that lovely lady. 

What Squire Kingsman didn't know was that, 
although the lady did see his red coat flashing in 
the sunlight, her fawn brown eyes were fixed 
mostly on Jamie Cuthbert, the giant young pu- 



gilist, who was helping to plant the Holliday 
fields in exchange for his board. 

Brazenly, Jamie and Paddy stood their 
ground while the funereal black stallion bore 
down upon them, its hooves drumming the fresh- 
ly turned earth and the red-coated Squire swing- 
ing lithely in the saddle. At the last moment, 
however, the two pugilists had to leap aside. As 
horse and rider thundered past, a spatter of 
lather from the stallion's mouth flicked across 
Jamie's angry cheek. 

Jamie wiped off the lather with the back of 
his big hand and glared after the horseman, stor- 
ing up in his memory the snarl which the Squire 
had thrown at him. Remembering the Squire's 
gleaming white teeth, he tongued the space late- 
ly occupied by his missing front tooth. 

"Did you see the foppery of him?" Jamie de- 
manded of Paddy, who had resumed his .spad- 
ing. "No doubt he's come to call on Dorothy." 

"And why shouldn't Dorothy be courted by 
all her eligible young neighbors?" Paddy glanced 
slyly out of the corner of his eye to observe the 
effect of this barb. He was rewarded richly. 

"Young!" Jamie swore, hurling a spadeful of 
earth over his shoulder. "The long-legged Squire 
is over thirty, and the father of four children. 
And his poor second wife not more than two 
months in her cold grave!" 

Paddy twisted his fist-mashed face in a grin. 
"Old woman's gossip!" he taunted. 

Jamie spat at a worm that was poking its 
annoyed head into the unfamiliar sunlight. 
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That's neither here nor there! The fact is that 
if Dorothy's going to marry anyone, it should be 
a decent young gentleman — ° 

"Like yourself, of course!" Paddy chuckled. 

The Dublin Terror was delighted to see 
Jamie's ears turn a gaudy crimson. 



U 



FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER. Squire Kings- 
man, handsome in his red coat with the fluff of 
fine lace at his chin, stepped out of the red brick 
mansion. Dorofhy Holliday clung to his arm. a 
lovely vision in shimmering while satin. Her 
sunshade bobbing coquettishly, they walked to- 
wards the stone-flagged garden, where Spring 
was beginning to burgeon in the rose bushes and 
among the vines that climbed the delicate trel- 
lises. 

" 'Tis no doubt about it. Jamie," Paddy told 
his young friend. "The long-legged Snake has 
come to propose. He's taking Dorothy into the 
garden, which is a fine place for a romance — 

"Or a nose-breaking." Jamie finished. He 
threw down the spade and strode off towards 
the barns. 

Looking after him, Paddy Doyle rubbed his 
head and wondered what young Jamie was up to. 

Ill 

SQUIRE KINGSMAN was about to seat him- 
self beside lovely Dorothy on the marble bench 
when Jamie appeared in the garden with a lad- 
der, a fistful of brushes, and a pot of white paint. 
His advent caused the Squire to pause in the 
act of parting the tails of his elegant red coat 
and to scowl darkly. Dorothy smiled, her fawn 
brown eyes dancing with merriment. Appar- 
ently unconcerned by the scowl or the smile, 
Jamie set the ladder against the trellis and be- 
gan slapping paint over the weathered slats. 

The Squire tried to ignore the interruption. 
"My dear," he cooed, his thin lips close to the 
girl's pink ear, "despite your tender years, you 
are at an age when you must think of marriage." 

The trellis creaked loudly. Squire Kingsman 
broke off to frown at Jamie, who was strenu- 
ously climbing over the fragile laths and noisily 
clattering his paint pot. 

From atop the trellis. Jamie had a fine view 
of the rolling farm and meadows and clumps of 
woodland. Once he caught Dorothy's luminous 
eyes upon him; mischievous they were with 
knowledge of what Jamie was doing; and he 
quickly averted his ga2e like an embarrassed 
small boy. When the Squire glowered at him, 
however, Jamie stared back stonily. 

"1 am a man of wealth and position," Squire 
Kingsman resumed doggedly, though he had but 
half of Dorothy's attention. Alarm widening her 
big, fawn brown eyes, she wondered whether the 
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flimsy trellis would hold Jamie's tremendous 
weight 

"I say!" Squire Kingsman fumed, his cold eyes 
more than ever snakelike. "Must you paint that 
consarned thingumbob?" 

The trellis snapped perilously as Jamie con- 
tinued crawling over the laths. "Have to paint 
the trellis before the vines start sprouting, sir* 
Jamie replied politely. 

Frowning, the Squire brought his light lips again 
close to Dorothy's ear. From his precarious 
perch Jamie could see that the girl was having 
difficulty controlling her laughter. 

"As I say, my dear," the Squire murmured, "I 
am a wealthy man. and though perhaps out of 
modesty I shouldn't say it, the most respected 
and — " 

The trellis cracked. 

Squire Kingsman got up from the marble 
bench. He stamped angrily towards Jamie. 

"Climb down from there!" he snapped. "And 
go away at once!" 

Standing directly under Jamie, the Squire 
looked up into pale blue eyes that glared back 
with none of the subservience he expected of an 
inferior. 

And then, quite unexpectedly. Squire Kings- 
man was no longer staring up at Jamie. His 
vision was clouded by the sudden descent of a 
pot of white paint, a fistful of brushes, and 
assorted fragments of trellis_ laths. All landed 
squarely on the irate Squire. And above the 
tumult and the shouting rose a feminine sound 
that might have been a shriek or a short laugh. 

IV 

SQUIRE KINGSMAN rode away from the 
Holliday farm looking somewhat like Don Quix- 
ote after the unfortunate joust with the wind- 
mill. Even his horse limped homeward without 
spirit. 

Paddy Doyle, resting his chin on the long- 
handled spade, cheerfully observed that the 
Squire departed by the gate rather than jump 
the five-foot stone wall. 

"He'll never forgive you, Jamie boy,'* the big 
Irishman chuckled. "His fine red coat looks as 
if it were caught in a blizzard. Tis a wonder 
he didn't shoot you dead on the spot!" 

"He would have, if Dorothy hadn't told him I 
was just a clumsy farmhand." Jamie sighed un- 
happily. "Me, the champion boxer of the whole 
British Empire — just a clumsy farmhand! That's 
what she said." 

"Don't believe half of what a lady says," Pad- 
dy laughed. "You're just clumsy! . . . Now run 
along and help her with that cool pitcher of 
punch I see she's carrying out to us, before she 
drops it from laughing." 

THE END 
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MOVIE STAR PHOTOS IN COLOR 
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IRVING KLAW, 212 East 14th Street 

Dept.BC- 8 NEW YORK CITY 3, N. Y. 
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Sold on a 

"EBOininB AI Onr Ri*l>" 

GUARANTEE 

OF SATISFACTION 

Vol, .1 .<-! do f« l«l thai 

->,— .ir.f van nwy mm M W 

10 dap lor a .vanpkl* ntund. 
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A REAL METAL RAPID FIRING 

CAP PISTOL, 







RAPID FIRING! 

LOOKS LIKE A REAL "45" 

ACTUALLY SMOKES ON FIRING 
HAS LOUD EXPLOSIVE REPORT 

It's a real thriller. Yes! Looks and feels like the Automatic 
"45's" carried by our Army Officer . . . It's made of strong 
lightweight aluminum . . . with a plastic "Pearl" handle. 
It's easy to reload. Any boy would gladly give his entire 
allowance for one of these. 

Genuine Cowhkfa Holster for Famous "G-Boy" Gun $2 
Order Direct . . . Today . . . Prompt Shipment 

Satisfaction ii puaramcrd. Send check or money order tor immijiatt 
*hipmcnc-c»prc.» charge* collect. (Smulltil order ^,-tpl'd S/,M. So 
C.O.D. ordtn.) 

UTILITY STORFS, F.Mabliibed 1906 

117 SOUTH WABASH AVENUE. CHICAGO J. ILL. DEPT. ©G2 



1 vU cxpreii, charjiri eolleci 

, . roll* of ctps, and holster*. 



I endows Ship; 

G-BOY Repeating Cap pistol*. 

NAME 

STREET OR R.F.D.. 

CITY. . . , 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



If YOU. hk« Joe. have • body 
that othtri can "push around"— 
if you're ashamed to strip for sports 
er ■ awim — then rive me Just 16 
minutes a ri.y! I'll PROVE you 
ten have t body you'll be proud of. 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 



'•D t n 



; Ttiiti 
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I vitality: 
' That's the 
1 That's how I chanted my- 
self frtm a apindte-e hanked, acta wny 
weaklhtt to "inner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man.' 

"Dynamic Tension" 

Ooei Iff 

Using "I'wamie Tension" only 

15 minutes s day. in the privacy of 

Eva* own room, you quickly begin 
i put on muscle, increase your 
cheat measurements, broaden yo-J 

Sk. fill out y-.-jr arms and lets. 
ON you know It, this easy, 



_ -oriw! paoto of 
NATURAL method will make y , u ■ On man «*« koUU 

a nner specimen of REAL MAII- IS IA« (ills, "Tee 

HOOD than you ever dreamed you j9K World'* Mee( 

could be! You'll be ■ New Mar! y£jM p "'«* i * Dearlopfd 

fill IOOK atOfl p^^ «o«." 
Thousands of f el Iowa have dm d *"• -— — — — ■——»»— a^ « -- ( 

my marveloua system. Read what J WUlLU ATlA ». p.,,. jjlC 

they say — aea how tbey looked • m un lir< It. N.. t..t lo, n. t. 

^p^A^p^r .AsPsaeitanwBEsasg i 

SendNOWtorthisbook— rffSt. I m ..,h.althy.h U aky body aw) bit muscular deval- | 

Jt Ulla all about Dynamic Ttn- 1 opment. Send me your tree booh. "EvarUuUni 

rion," shows you actual photo* oi | Health and Strength." 
men I've turned from puny weak- | 

linn Into Atlaa Cham-, . I „__ 

piona. It tells ho. I ^^j | «»■* sraattVa^eiatt'aVaiU ~* 

can do the same foe -aaannnnv I 

YOU. Don't put j^m | Andres* 

It o9! Address me ■ 

personally: Cbarlss t ^HrSsi I -, c.i. 

115 East 23rd Si.. I O Claw* a^ « aadar 1» he- BoeSflet A 

NewYorklO.N.Y. I BMUi ■ ■ 
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